34             WILLIAM MORRIS
upon the Cathedral rising above the flower market. It scarcely happens to me like that now, at least not with man's work, though whiles it does with bits of the great world, like the Garda Lake the other day, or unexpected sudden sights of the mountains. Even the inside of St. Mark's gave me rather deep satisfaction, and rest for the eyes, than that strange exaltation of spirits, which I remember of old in France, and which the mountains give me yet. I don't think this is wholly because I am grown older, but because I really have had more sympathy with the North from the first in spite of all the faults of its work. Let me confess and be hanged—with the later work of Southern Europe I arn quite out of sympathy."
By the time he returned to London, he was almost ready to take possession of a new town house—Kelm-scott House, Upper Mall, Hammersmith—which was his London home until his death. In October of 1878, the family had moved in: it was a Georgian house, and became an admirable setting for the fruits of its master's handicrafts.
But his resolve not to read the papers and to put political affairs out of his mind could not last for long; and by 1879 we find him treasurer of the National Liberal League, a rather indefinite kind of Society, which was the first flutter of the working class of London in its attempt to force the hands of the more orthodox party men. What remaining glimmer of \ orthodox Liberalism there ever was in Morris, was finally extinguished when the Liberals brought in theirn, and what a wonder of glory that was to me when I first came
